Beverley Allinson 
Judith Lawrence Women at Work 


a 























planes Bi cast as long as 
owever, people usually 


fo) to change that 
Sy very wonderful raallate mel g 
1, SO > we Piece! als booklet 





aps iccr-telate about Rosella 


Women at Work 
a1 ¢-n@)al=) 

Ready for Take-Off 
Open Wide 

Let’s Take a Vote 


Anna had flown before, but this was the first 
time her cousin Paul had been in an airplane. 
For both of them, this particular flight was going 
to be a special one. 





Their aunt worked for the airline, and they 
expected to see her during the flight. 


“! wonder how long it will be before we see 
Rosie?” said Paul. 


“Not until after take-off, | expect,’ said Anna. 


“| have a lot of things to ask her,” said Paul as he 
buckled himself into his seat belt. 








The flight attendants walked down the aisle, 
checking to see that belts were fastened and 
coats and bags stowed away. 


While the plane was taxiing to the runway, they 


showed the passengers how to use an oxygen 
mask. 


“Do we have to wear one of those when we’re up 
inthe air?” whispered Paul. 





“They’re only for emergencies,” Anna explained. 
She reached into the seat pocket and pulled out 
a folder. “These are the safety rules for flying,” 
she said. “Flight attendants always explain 
them. That’s part of their job.” 


“This is your captain speaking,’ came a voice 
over the loudspeakers. “We’ve been cleared for 
take-off. Would the flight attendants please 
be seated?” 








The jet engines roared. Paul felt himself being 
pushed back in his seat as they sped down the 
runway. And then they were in the air. 


“That was fast,” he said. 


“Look how small everything on the ground is 
becoming,” said Anna. 


Paul looked out of the window beside Anna’s 
seat and watched the world shrink as the plane 
climbed steeply into the sky. 


Soon they were climbing through clouds, and 
the land below vanished from sight. 


Anna gazed out at the bank of clouds billowing 
below them. Paul watched all the activity in the 
cabin as the flight attendants served food and 
drinks. 





“| have a message for both of you,” said the 
flight attendant. 
“Your aunt would like you to go up and 
see her when you're ready. Would 
either of you like something to drink first?” 
“No, thanks,” they both replied. 
‘How do we get to Rosie?” asked Paul. 


‘Just walk up to the front of the cabin and knock 
on the door,’ said the flight attendant. 


Anna knocked on the door. 


“Come in,” said the captain. 
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Anna and Paul walked onto the flight deck 
where their aunt and the captain sat at the 





controls. 

Rosie introduced her niece and nephew to the ; guy 

captain. ; e 
“Welcome aboard,” he said. “Is this your first Set 

flight?” 


“It’s the first time for me,” said Paul. 


“And it’s the first time I’ve been on one of Aunt 
Rosie’s flights,” said Anna. 


“Who’s flying the plane now?” asked Paul. He 
could see that neither of the pilots was handling 
the controls. 


Rosie laughed. ‘“We’re on automatic pilot now,” 
she said, patting the box that sat between the 
two pilots’ seats. “This computer has all the 
information that it needs to keep us on course, 
at the right altitude and the right speed.” 





‘“There’s not too much for us to do at this stage of 
the flight,” said the captain. 


“How fast are we going?” asked Anna. 
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“| was just calculating our ground speed,” said 
Rosie. “l use this calculator to help figure it out. 
Right now we’re travelling at 640 kilometres an 
NOU tae 


anew lis said Paul. ‘“You’d never know we were 
going that fast.” 
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“lve never seen so many instruments in sucha 
small space,” said Anna, looking around her. 


The whole cabin seemed to be lined with dials — 


and switches. The panel in front of each pilot 
and the walls and ceiling of the cabin were 
filled with instruments. 


“Which one tells how high we are?” she asked. 


“This one gives us the altitude,” said Rosie. 

“These others show the air temperature outside 
the cabin, the air soeed, how much fuel we 
have, how many kilometres we've travelled and 
how many we still have to go.” 


She pointed to a brightly coloured instrument. 
“This is called the artificial horizon,” she said. 
“It shows which way the plane is tilting.” 

“Is that one beside ita compass?” asked Anna. 


“Yes,” said the captain. “We navigate with a 
compass.” 
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“Don’t you use maps?” asked Paul. 


“We use a flight plan,” Rosie explained. “Before 
take-off | collect it from the dispatch office. 
The plan gives us all the information we need to 
fly from one place to another.” 
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“We use weather maps,” the captain added. 
“Before we leave the airport we get up-to-date 
reports so that we Know what sort of weather 

we'll be flying into.” 








In front of each pilot was a control that looked 
like half a steering wheel. 


‘And that’s the steering wheel, right?” said Paul. 





_ “Tt's not exactly the same,” said Rosie. “It’s the 

control for climbing, descending and turning. 
When | pull back on it, the nose of the aircraft | 
goes up. When |! push it forward, the nose 
lowers and we descend. To turn, | simply move 
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‘the control in the direction | want to go. This 
‘throttle works pretty much like a gas pedal ona 
fcar,” she said, grasping a T-shaped stick in the 


‘centre panel. “It controls the amount of 
fuel to the engine.” 
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“Flying something as big as this must be fun,” 
said Paul. 


“Flying any aircraft is fun,’ said Rosie. “Just 
wait till you try the plane | learned to fly in.” 


“Are you really going to take us for a ride?” said 
Anna. 


“When, Rosie? When?” asked Paul. 





20 


“Tomorrow, if you like,” said their aunt. “I have 
three days off before my next duty.” 


“We'll soon be in radio contact with the control 
tower,’ said the captain. “You take over the 
controls, Rosie, and bring us down.” 


“See you two when we’ve landed,” said Rosie. 
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In their seats again, Anna and Paul settled back 
to enjoy the last part of their flight. Through 
breaks in the clouds, they caught a glimpse of 
the land below. 


“There’s the river,” said Paul. 


“It should be called Snake River,” said Anna. 
“It looks just like a snake from up here.” 


“And the farms are like patches sewn onto the 
ground,” said Paul. 
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“Why don’t we bump?” said a small voice from 
the seat behind them. “Why don’t we bump 
when we go over the clouds, Mummy?” 


Anna and Paul couldn’t hear the answer, but the 


next question from the curious four-year-old 
made them laugh. 


“If they cleared them all away like they do on the 


ground, then we wouldn’t bump at all, would we, 
Mummy?” 


“She thinks the clouds are like snow,” grinned 
Anna. 
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A sign flashed on the panel above their heads 
and a flight attendant announced: “We will be 
landing in five minutes. Would you kindly fasten 
your seat belts and be sure that your trays and 
seat backs are in the upright position.” 


Anna and Paul were sorry that their flight was 


ending, but they knew that there was another 
one ahead of them. 
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Early the next morning, they met Rosie at the 
flying school. 


“This is the plane | trained in,” she said. 


“It’s not half as big as the jet,” said Paul. 
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“That’s like comparing a mosquito to an eagle,” 
laughed Rosie. 


“This plane has a single engine, not two huge 
jets, and it is driven by a propeller. But once you 
get inside you'll recognize a lot of the 
instruments you saw yesterday.” 
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“If | wanted to be a pilot,” said Anna, “how I long iw 
would it take me to learn?” ' y i 
_ “You can learn to fly a plane in a fe\ 
Rosie answered. “But before you c 
licensed to carry any passengers y 
putin hours of flying time, and there 
studying to do.” | 


“Do you study navigation?” asked Pau 


“Yes,” said Rosie. “And you have to unde 
how the engines work, how the giiciet 


: ail of course, the mee ia safety in tt the air.” ia | 


Anna sighed. “It’s going to take me yearsto. Shae eae maT 
learn all that.” . : ae. ne 
“It took me years, too,” Rosie smiled, “and rm 
still learning.” 

B 


“Ready for take-off?” she asked. 
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